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which I thought was the end marking, because I was
approaching it diagonally. It was in reality only one
of the side markings. This made me very low over
the big hangars at the opposite end of the aerodrome.
Immediately we struck a sharp rain shower. All round
the sun was shining through the rain. As I flew north-
wards out of it I saw, looking towards Heliopolis, an
almost complete rainbow, standing out against the
misty rain sheets. It hung poised in |he sky and was
singularly pure in colour. We had quite a good trip
up to the Suez Canal, and the sun wks shining through
clouds. As we approached Mpseifig I could see dirty
weather ahead, and the rising hills were coyered. by a
dark lowering fall of rain. Uncle and Louis were
behind me, and I decided to land and discuss matters.
I was also worried about my petrol. ' ^My starboard
wing tank was leaking badly, and must have l^a|cecj
some petrol away during the time "Valkyrie." was in
the shed at Heliopolis. The trouble is that dn&'rdoes
not detect the absence of the first 20 or 30 gallons in
the glass gauge. I fired a red light and landed* Louis
soon landed, and Uncle stayed up for a bit and sent
off a W/T message, and then landed. Part of the
reason why I landed was that we could get no weather
report from Ramleh or Amman.

Mesetfig to Salt Flat 10 miles E. of Moseifig. After
a little we pushed on again, but as we approached Kilo
143 we ran into the heavy rain, and I came down lower
and lower and followed the little winding railway.
The rain beat into the cockpit and it became more
and more difficult to see, so I decided to turn %ack*
Uncle sent me a message suggesting that we should
try and make El Arish, but I never got i|* We were